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The contention of the two famous Houfit, 

And fees hard by a butcher with an Axe, 

But will fufpecVtwashe that made the (laughter > 

Who finds thcPattridgc in theputtockesncft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there. 

Although the Kyte fore with vnbloody beaked 
Euen lb fufpitious is this T ragedy. 

G)U' Arc you the Kytc Bewford, where’s his talents ? 

Is Suffolk? the butcher, where’s his knife ? 

Suffolk?. I wear no knife to 1 daughter deeping men. 

Yet here’s a vengcfull fword rOfted with eafe, 

That diall be fcoured in his rancorous heart, 

That danders me with murthers Crinifon badge, , 

Say if thou dare, proud Lord of Warwickfhirc, 

That I am guilty in Duke Hhmfries death. 

Exit Cardinal 

War. What, dares not IZ'armckefx ? falle Suffolk? dai c him ? 

Ot^. He dares not calme his contumelious fpirit, 
Norceafeto be an arrogant controller, 

Though Suffolk? due hhii twenty hundred times. 

War. Madam be dill, with rcuerence may 1 fay it,,. 

That euery word you fpeake in his defence. 

Is dander to your roya 11 Mai efiy. 

Suf. Blunt witted Lord, ignoble in thy words. 

If euer Lady wrong’d her Lord fo much. 

Thy mother tooke vnto her blamefull bed. 

Some Berne vntutor’dChurle, and Noble ftocke 
Was graft with Crab-tree dip.whofe fruite thou art. 

And neuer of the Neuel $ noble race. 

War. But that the guilt Of murther bucklers thee. 

And I fhould rob the deathfrn.an of his fee, 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoufand fliames ; 

And that my-foueraignes prefence makes mee mute, r 
I would falfe murtherous coward on thy knees. 

Make thee crane pardon for thy pafled l’peech, 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft : 

That thou thy felfe was borne inbaftardy. 

And after all this fearefull homage done. 


.. . ... °f Yorkeand Lancaster. 

Grue thee thy hire and fend thee downe to hell 

Pernicious blood-fucker of fleeping men. ' 

T 5 pU fllou,dft he waking whilft f £h e d th bJ . 

Iffrom this prefence thou dare go with mee 7 * 

Cr S f Th ' " ait "°“ s ’•'an.vkf, with the men o[Sm 
Set all vpoa me nughtie Soueramne. h 

, of Salis [>Hrse, 

Tha' i>y 

Or banilbcd fair. Engl** dCath ’ 

That they will e. re from your highoelfe perfon • 

Thel r ay | by K h,m L he gt>od h>uke Humfrfy dyed’ 

They fay by h, m they feare the mine of theKealme 

But all the honour Salsbury hath got, ' 

Is, that he was the Lord Embaffador ■ '* 

C n.f,o ra afo, t ofn,*„„„, heK ^ 

Triffb®"" 1 SaIs|?m 'y go 
% felfe had done i, Tfeefo«h 

b * more^dfcs. EMSMvj 




